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/ listen for the coming of His feet.
Some one has said that the deepest consecration is required for daily faithful***
A11
: ness in Bible study. I s this consfecraChrist's greatest experiences were
lion yours?
received, and all
his greatest works
Is sin hindering your faith in prayer? done, in connection with prayer. I t
Is prayer killing out sin in your life, or was by prayer that he cast out the most
is sin killing out prayer?
obstinate demons; it was after prayer
Is the Bible revealing to you the pu- that he recalled the dead to life; it was
rifying truth that Christ is coming again '.in prayer that he chose those men who
— " E v e r y man that hath this hope pu- were to carry his gospel thru the world; it
rifieth himself." I s this hope in your was as he prayed that he was baptized
heart? Are you listening for the com- with the Holy Ghost; it was as he praying of His feet?
ed that he was transfigured till he shone
The great source of power and joy in with the glory of God. So important
the primitive church was the uplifted was the place occupied by prayer in the
gaze. " W h y stand ye gazing up into life of the Lord Jesus that it is not too
heaven?" was not a rebuke, but an in- much to say that until we have learned
terpretation. O u r High Priest has gone to pray we are incapable of knowing
beyond the cloud even as Aaron went him, or having fellowship with him in
. behind the veil on the day of atonement; his most blessfed experiences.—G. H. C.
and as Aaron afterward came out to
MacGregor.
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What is the thing of greet/test price,
The whole creation
'round?
That, which was lost in Paradise,
That, which in Christ is found.
The soul of man—Jehovah's
breath!
That keeps two worlds at strife;
Hell moves beneath to work its death,
Heaven stoops to give it life.
T h e salvation provided for us in J e sus Christ is spoken of in Hebrews 2 : 3
as a GREAT salvation. The verse of t h e
hymn quoted above intimates that there
is something whose value is great, that
the soul of man is the thing of greatest
price. Jesus said that even the gaining
of the whole world w a s not sufficient
Compensation for the loss of t h e soul.
" W h a t shall it profit a Irian if he gain
the-whole world and lose his own soul"
—himself? A s t o the value of the soul
the price paid for its redemption indicates what its value is in God's estimation. H e gave H i s Son to redeem
it. God did not spare H i s well^beloved
Son, t h o it meant for H i m to be p u t to
death as an evildoer, in order that -"the
thing of greatest price" could be again
restored to its original relationship with
God. H e l l was bent on its destruction
but heaven "stoops to give it life."
" T h a t which was lost in P a r a d i s e . "
Genesis 3 tells us what transpired in
Paradise where m a n who h a d been
created glorious fell from that happy estate being deceived by him who is. t h e
enemy opposer of God, who contradicted God and said, " Y e shall not surely
die," "ye shall be as gods," a n d thus
was man made guilty, a guilt which he
was entirely unable to wipe away. B u t
salvation is provided free, without m o ney and without price, for all who want
it a n d come to H i m who has made r e -
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conciliation by the blood of H i s cross.
Let us therefore not refuse nor neglect
this great salvation for how shall we escape if we refuse or neglect it?
Jesus
is the Refuge of sinners. Come and be
saved now. Tomorrow is not promised
to us.
Special meetings a r e in progress in a
number of districts of the B r o t h e r h o o d :
and no doubt there will be a continuance
of these special efforts during t h e W i n ter which is near. Eld J. B. Leaman
has labored at a few places, first at Mt.
Carmel, 111., as already reported in the
VISITOR, proceeding from
there to
W'ainfleet, Ont., where he labored up to
Nov. 23, and taking u'p work at H u m melstown, Pa., on Nov. 30. A meeting
was also held at the Antrim M. H . S.
Eranklin dist., during November by Eld.
L. O. M'usser.
W e were inforrned
some time ago that Eld. W . J. Myers
of Ohio, was answering a call coming
from the Kindersley, Sask., congregation, and that Eld. Girvin Bearss was
expected to labor in Howick, Ont., after
the N e w Year. T h e church needs to
encourage all who thus
leave
their
homes to spend and be spent in the interest of souls, by becoming awake to
earnest prayer for the workers and the
work- that God by His Spirit would accomplish great things in saving many
who are vet among the lost.
W e once more call attention to our
calendar offer. A Daily T e x t Wall Calendar ought to be in every home where
the VISITOR goes. T h e price is low—
only twenty five cents, singly, five for
one dollar, one dozen for two dollars
and twenty five cents; special prices in
larger quantities. Wre also offer with
the calendar a twenty five cent wall
motto, entitled RULES FOR T H E D A Y , —
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the two for thirty five cents. W e have
two calendars this\year, the one is on the
same style as last y e a r ' s : the other has
the text for the day immediately under
the numeral indicating the date, and
every month has a fine Bible picture.
Send your orders immediately, before
the great holiday rush is on. Would be
glad to send them to Sunday schools
in lots of 25 or more.
O u r Scripture T e x t Wall
Mottoes
make nice Christmas presents. If you
are interested please send us a card a n d
we will send a circular with illustrations of our nice velvet mottoes to order from.

B F J > T I M E STORIES is a nice

book to give to children, able to read.
T h e price is twenty five cents. Boys
and girls can earn nice money by selling
calendars and mottoes.
O u r Messiah H o m e Chapel congregation was much favored on Tuesday evening of last week in having present Eld.
J. B. Leaman of Upland, Cal.
Passing
thru the city from Wainfleet, Ont., to
Lancaster to spend Thanksgiving D a y
with his aged parents, he stopped off
and gave us one meeting, preaching with
his usual vigor, exposing sin and testifying to the power of the grace of God
in transforming lives.
On Nov. 30, he begins a series of
meetings at Hummelstown, P a .
From
there he goes to Gratersford, then to
Fairland a n d from there to Stevensville,
Ont., before returning to his home in
California.
Recently a protracted meeting was
held at the Manheim M. H., Rapho dist.,
lasting two weeks.
Eld. J. N . Martin,
of Elizabethtown, Pa., conducted the services.
Six young girls turned to the
Lord, others were convicted of their sins
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but failed to respond. The saints were
encouraged.
The attendance and interest were good.
It is announced that Eld. Abner
Martin of Elizabethtown, Pa., will hold
evangelistic services at Opossum Hill
church in Cumberland, Pa., district, commencing Nov. 30.
«n
Bro. Benjamin Climenhaga whose
pddress was Richmond Hill, Ont., has
removed
to Gormley, Ont., which is
now his address. Friends will please
make a note of this.
Bro. and Sr. J. H. Myers are at present residing at 1037 Boas St., Harrisburg, Pa., with Mr. and Mrs. Kyle, Mrs.
Kyle being their adopted daughter. Sr.
Myers is in feeble health while her husband is also not strong in body, altho
not as feeble as the sister.
Their oldtime zeal for Christian service and work
has not abated and there would be the
desire to continue to be active were it
aol out of the question on account of
physical weakness.
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and Sr. H. K. Kreider, of Campbelltown, Pa., and the son of Bro. and
Sr. Myers, Rev. A. Z. Myers of Wellsboro, Pa.
Bro and Sr. Myers wish to
express their appreciation of the dinkness
manifested toward them on this occasion, and heartily thank all who had a
share in it.
T O B R O T H E R AN,D S I S T E R M Y E R S .
FIFTIETH ANNIVERSARY
OR
GOLDEN WEDDING
CELEBRATION.
We are glad to be with you this evening,
T o meet on an occasion like this;
It brings to our hearts joy and sunshine,
And trust to your souls perfect bliss.
An occasion so worthy of recognition,
Is this Your Golden Wedding D a y ;
It brings to your minds recollection
Oif things, happened back on life's lw».jr.
Fifty years of time, sailing together
O'er life's rough, unfavorable sea,
Would have sent many a bark down shipwreck,
H a d not God given victory.
You have passed thru many deep water*,
Many snares and temptations o'ercotne,
Said no to enticements of demons,
And evil spirits that on this earth ro«s».
You retail happy seasons of worship,
Many sorrows and tears that were shei,
E'en for some Who long ere this time,
Are numbered with the dead.

Wednesday Nov. 19, marked the fifBut God in His great love and merer
tieth anniversary of their wedding day.
H a t h spared you all this while;
This was specially marked by the ap- And our prayer is upon you may rest,
His continuing, loving smile.
pointment of a prayer meeting at the
home in the evening. A goodly num- You are passing your fiftieth milestone
marital life on this day,
ber of the local members of the church AnOtfhonor
we all do covet,
with a few neighbors gathered for the
Yet none ol us present can say.
service, and the time was well spent in
W e coimlmit you to God's care and keeping,
Scripture reading, exhortation, prayer,
And are assur'd He'll ne'er leave you alone,
testimony and song. Some special re- But will be very dear and near you,
Till H e says, '"Tis done, GOME H O M E / '
membrances were accorded them in way
of gifts useful to them. An original poem
Lamps do not talk, but they do shine
prepared by one of the brethren suitable
A light house sounds no drum, it beats
to the occasion was read. The poem
fellows this, note and is an appre- no gong, and yet far over the waters its
ciation of brother and sister Myers friendly spark is seen by the mariner.
iad their work.
Those present So let your actions shine out your rea " distance ' .were , Bishop ligion.—C. H. Spurgeon.
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CONTRIBUTIONS.
THE GIFT OF IvOVE.
BY W . R. S M I T H

"Do you know the world is dying,
For a little bit of love?
Everywhere we hear the sighing,
For a little bit of love.
For the love that rights a zvrong,
Fills the heart with hope and song,
Th:y have waited, 0 so long.
For a little bit of love.
Chorus
For a little bit of love,
For a little bit of love
They have waited, 0 so long,
For a little bit of love.
How true the above lines are, I recently came across them in a paper, and
wish to pass them along for the benefit of others, as I thought them the
sweetest words of poetry I had read
for a long time, for they breathe forth
the Tery heart of the blessed Savior
Himself. And I said to myself, what if
every Christian would only send out
these thought waves of love to the people of every tribe and nation on earth,
and show forth to every one they come
in contact with, both in word and deed,
thai they have truly been with Jesus,
and learned of Him. What a blessed
place this world would be to live in.
Truly the church of the living God
would present an appearance more terrible than an army with banners, for it
would be invincible.
This is one of the great central truths
of the whole Bible, God's love for His
fallen creatures, and to beget within
them a love for each other. It is the
only way to a happy successful life,
for it is patterned after the one perfect
copy, the blessed Savior's. There are
no failures in living the love life, for as
the Sainted Charles Spurgeon once said,

"All love will win the victory after every other weapon has failed." And the
beloved Paul says, "Love never faileth."
Then why, yea a thousand times, why,
is it, that the Christian world is so slow
to bestow this great blood bought gift
of love upon their sighing, dying fellow creatures around them?
Many are perishing in hopeless despair thinking that no man careth for
their soul. Christians
are perhaps
sometimes indifferent to worldly people,
thinking that they do not care whether
they love them or not, and yet many all
over the land are hungering, thirsting,
and longing for some kind expression
" of love to be spoken or shown them.
I believe that, there is a way to every
heart, if only the right chord is touched,
and that no offered word of loving
cheer or help would be rejected.
Many persons fallen discouraged by
the wayside of life, have been helped by
a little friendly interest and a few words
of cheer to renew hope, and look up beyond the blue of heaven, to see the allloving Father's care for them, and a better life.
What a poor old world this would be
without love, and how dark the gloaming shadows would fall along the dreary
pathway of life. Helping these dear
souls in any way one can, is what I call
practical religion, the kind Jesus lived
and taught when here on earth, and
what every believer in Him should practice, if they would truly follow Him all
the way.
Oh the aching, breaking hearts, scattered over the wide world, who are
wishing, longing, hoping, dying fo»
words of cheer, that would cause their
hearts to rejoice as they went singing'
on their way!
How little they cost, and yet what
great results they may bring forth, evens
saving souls from despair and deatfL
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No one has fallen so low but what is
worthy of a warm loving, giving handclasp to help them up again, for they are
still our brothers and sisters. May God
be with and bless them all.
Predonia, Kan. R. R. B.
ELIZABETH NIESEEY—MOTHER.
A n Appreciation.
It is more than thirty years ago that
the Brethren came to Dickinson county,
Kansas. They came as a colony, as a
peculiar people, and were soon established as a large factor in the county where
they made no small contribution to the
community life. By prudence and industry^ they developed their resources,
built up homes of comfort and beauty,
and were active in every good
work.
They were good citizens for which the
community was always grateful.
But the motherhood among these people rises to lofty eminence. Strong
men do not come forth from weak and
frivilous motherhood. Their
maternal
graces grew under the stimulus of piety
and unworldliness, and, sheltered
in
homes where love, virtue and sincerity
were paramount, small wonder these
mothers, many of them, rise in the
grandeur of devotion a n d purity, chaste
as the virgin dews of the morning.
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the surikissed' prairies of the westland,
she came happily. She loved the abode
of her husband and children.
When
the duties of the ministry called the
father of the family to long periods of
absence from home fireside, she was the
head of the house and ruled gently but
firmly.
As a family together they knew
loss and gain. In prosperity she was
not proud and her tranquil nature kept
a holy calm when the storms of adversity blew hard upon them.
Mother of nine children, she nurtured them thru sunshine and storm, giving
them rich legacy of physical and mental
endowment and surrounding them with
the gentle influences of a refined spiritual life which never
wavered. Not
given to public utterance, she still was
eloquent in her sim'plicity of testimony
for her Savior. And her prayers, always in the German tongue of her childhood, were full of assurance and brought
peace to her soul and benediction to
others.

W h e n forty Summers bad passed since
her marriage day she left the children
for whose wellbeing she had striven in
heat and cold and whose love and devotion were precious to her ageing life,
to cross seas and strange lands to darkest Africa that she might still be companion to him to whom she had pledged
in
Elizabeth Niesley Engle was one of her earliest affections. And there
one
of
the
valleys
under
the
Southern
these rare, noble mothers. She breathed forth, all unconsciously, the frag - Cross she buried him in the golden sands
ranee of sane, sanctified wifehood and whom God loved and translated from
motherhood. She was born in Penn- labor to reward. Resigned and sub sylvania and became the wife of Elder missive to her heavenly F a t h e r she reJesse Engle in 1857. 'More than f o r t y turned to her native land like Naomi of
v e r s she stood by this good and lovable old to fill out the measure of her days
man as helpmeet, 'wife, and mother of among her sons and friends. She could
his children. Their
home
was
the not repine nor charge God foolishly for
sphere of her unwearying labor of love. to her H e did all things well.
W h e n the colony left the mountain girt
T h e writer will ever be grateful for
valley of her childhood and youth for her gentle pres:nce. Thirty years ago

December I, 1913.

EVANGELICAL VISITOR

she touched his life for good thru one
of her sons who was his teacher for two
years in a public school. Later, in Africa when clouds were dark and the
heart broken of sorrow she was a mother to him., Indeed she was a mother to
us all. And I feel that my life was enriched by her affection for she was ever
more than common friend. Indeed one
of her sons could write from her bedside as the spirit was slipping away that
"she has always cherished for you the
affection of a mother." What a holy
benediction!
When the sands of her seventyfifth
.year were all but wa"sted thru the glass,
there came a day of release from her
earthly house and for her coronation
with Christ beyond the stars. And she
went out in peace and unafraid, serene
in the hour of sunset. Her passing was
that of one of God's good noblewomen,
great in courage, affection and constancy, one of our most lovable and precious
women. And she was great, not as some
pyramid of man's shaping but so simple,
so honest, so humble, not posing as being great or good at all. "The memory
of her sweet and noble motherhood is
her richest bequest and this we cherish
sadly but gratefully," says a son and so
say we all.
The sun was sinking toward the
Western hills late on a recent September
afternoon when her funeral procession
passed out of Abilene, Kansas, and up
the hillside to the cemetery. The casket containing the sacred dust was borne
by her six elder sons whose filial devotion craved the opportunity of the final
service. So she rests from her labors.
Her sons rise up and call her blessed.
And many yet to come will be blessed
thru-the fruits of her life.
Lewistown, Montana.
G. Clifford Cress.

THE CHURCH AND THE WORLD.
( F r o m an old scrao book—author unknown).
T h e Church and the world walked far apart
On the chan'- : " shore of time;
The world was singing a giddy song;
iAnd the Church a hymn sublime.
"Come give me your hand," said the merry
"world.
"And walk with me in the wav;"
But the good Churich hid her snoHvy -hand,
And solemnly answered; "Nay."
"I will not give thee my hand at all.
And I will not walk with ^-ou;
Your way is the way of eternal death,
And your words are al! untrue."
"Nay .walk with 'me a little space,"
Said the world with a kindly air,
"The road I travel is a pleasant road,
And the sun shines always there.
"Your way. is narrow, and thorny, and roug'h,
While mine is flowry and smooth;
Your lot is sad with reproach and toil,
But in rounds ox joy I-move,
My way, you can see, is a broad, fair one,
And mv gate is high and wide;
There is room enoua-h for - o u and me,
And we'll travel -side by side."
Half shyly the Church approached the world,
And gave him her hand of snow;
And the false world grasped it and walked
along
And whispered in accents low;
Y o u r dress is too simple to suit my taste;
I have gold and pearls to wear;
Rich velvets and silks for your graceful form,
And diamonds to deck your hair.
T h e Churich looked down at her plan white
roibes,
And then at the dazzling world,
And blushed as she saw his handsome lip,
•With a smile contemptuous curled.
"I will change my dress, tor a costlier one,"
Said the Church with a simile of grace;
Then her pure white garments drifted away,
And the world gave in their place
Beautiful saints, and •fashionable silks,
A n d roses and gems ">nd pearls;
And over her forehead her bright hair fell
. Waved in a thousand curls,
"Your house is too plain," said the proud old
worid.
"Let me build you one like mine,
With kitchen for feasting, and parlor for play
And furniture ever so fine/'
So he built her a costly and beautiful h o u s e Splendid it was to behold;
Her sons and her daughters met frequently
there, ~. •
Shining in purole and gold. .
And fair and festival—frolics untold,
And maidens bewitching as sirens of old,
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Were held in the olace of pfaver;
With world winning graces rare,
Bedecked with fair jewels, and hair all curls,
Untrarameled by gospel or laws,
To beguile and amuse, and win from the
world
Some help for the righteous cause.
The angel of mercy rebuked the Church,
And whispered; "I know thy sin;"
Then the Church looked sad and anxiously
longed
To gather her children in.
B u t some ,were away at the midnight ball,
rid others were at the "lay,
And some were drinking in gay saloons,
And the angel went away.
And then said the world in soothing tones :
"Your much-loved ones mean no harm,
Merely indulging in innocent sports,"
So she leaned still on his proffered arm.
And smiled and chatted and gathered flowers,
And walked along with the world.
While countless -millions of precious souls
T o the horrible oit were hurled!
"Your preachers are all too old and plain,"
Said the •* world with 1 a sneer,
"They frighten >my children with dreadful
tales,
Which I do not like them to hear.
"Thev talk of judgment, fire and pain,
And the do»m of endless night;
They warn of a place that should not be
Thus spoken to ears polite!
I will send 7U some of a better stair More brilliant and gay and fast;
Who will shew how men may liv; as they list.
And go to heaven at last.
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You must do as thev do, and walk in the way,
The flowery way they're in."
Then the Church her purse-strings tightly
held,
And gravely, lowered her head,
And simipered: "I've given too much way.
I will do, sir, as you have said."
So the poor were turned from the door in
scorn;
:She heard not the orphans' c r y ;
And she drew her beautiful robes aside
As the widows went weeping by.
And they of the Church, and they of the
World,
Journeyed closely hand and heart,
And none but the Master who knOweth all
Could discern the two apart.
Then the Church sat down at her ease, and
said:.
'I am rich, and in foods increased:
I have need of nothing and naught to do,_
But to laugh and dance, and feast."
The sly" world heard her, and laughed within,
"The Church has fallen the beautiful Church,
Thus her witnessing power, alas! was lost,
And mockingly said aside:
H e r shame is her boast and pride." .
And the perilous times came in;
The time of the end, so oft foretold—
~|
Of form and liesure and sin.
-j

Then the angel drew near the mercy seat,
And whisoered in sighs her name,
And the saints their anthems of rapture
hushed,
And covered their heads with shame,
. A voice came down from the hush of heaven,
"The Father is merciful, great and good,
From Him that sits on the Throne,
Loving and tender and kind;
"I know thy works, and what thou hast said,
Do vou think H e d take one child to heaven,
But. alas! thou hast not known. •
' And leave another behind ?."
So she called for oleasing and gay divines— "That thou art poor, and naked, and blind,
Deesired gifted, and great and learned,
With pride and ruin enthralled;
And the "lain old men who preached the
The expected Bride of the heavenly Groom,
cross,
Is the harlot of the world [
Were out of her pulpits turned.
Thou hast ceased to watch for that blessed
hope,
Then Mammon came in and supported the
Hast fallen from zeal and grace.
Church,
So, now, - V s ! I must cast thee out
And rented a prominent pew;
And blot thy name from its place."
And preaching and singing and floral dispia-—Printed by request of Sr. Edith
Haynes.
Soon proclaimed a gosoel n e w ;
"You give too much to the poor," said t1" •
world,
"Far more than -011 ought to do,
Men do not comsplain of the sixth
T h o the oor need shelter, food, ~nd clothes,
commandment,
which protects their perWhv thus should it trouble vou?
"Go, take '-our monev and buy robes
And horses a - 1 carriages fine,
And oearls and jewels, and dainty food—
The rarest and costliest wine.
M y children they dote on all such things,
And if you their love would win,

sons; nor of the eighth, which protects
their property; why, then, should they
complain of the fourth, which protects
their rightful heritage, a weekly day of
rest?—Eugene Stock.
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Activity

IN T H E
HCX.iE AND FOREIGN FIELDS
Addresses of Missionaries.
H. P. Steigerwald, Grace Steigerwald,
Walter 0 . and Abbie B. Winger, Mary Heisey
Matopo Mission, Bulawayo, South Africa.
H. Fr mces Davidson, Lewis Steckley, Elizabeth Engle, Sallie Doner, Macha Mission,
Choma, N. W. Rhodesia, South Africa.
H. J. and Emma Frey, Hannah Baker, Cora Alvis, A. C. Winger, Sadie Book, Mtshabezi Mission, Gwanda, Rhodesia, South Africa.
Isaac O. and A. Alice Lehman, box 5263,
Johannesburg, South Africa.
J sse and Docia Wenger, bo.v 10, Boxsburg,
Transvaal, South Africa.
India.
The following are not under the Foreign
Mission
Board:
Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Zook, Adra, B. N. R.,
India.
Elmina Hoffman, Kedgaon, Poona Dist.,
Ramabai Home, India.
Mrs. Fannie Fuller, Gowalia, Tank Road,
Bombay, India.
Central
America.
Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Cassel, San
Guatemala. C. A.
On Furlough Myron and
Jesse R. and Malinda Ey *er.

Adda

Marcos,

MT. CARMiEL O R P H A N A G E ,
Report
October.

for

two months,

ILL

September and

September
Receipts
Portland Ladies' Aid, 111., $20.00; Lydia
Johnston, Ind.,$2.oo; M r s . Anna Barman's
S. S. Class, Kan., $9.0; Mrs. Jerry Engle
Kan.. $0.50; Mary Engle, Kan., $.25; Valley Chapel S. S. Ohio, $5.15; Mrs. N. W..
Watson, 111., $5.00; Wabash R. R. for stray
goods, $15.00; Rosebank S. S. Kan., $11.90;
income and earnings $47.37. Total $116.-^
Expenditures.
^ Groceries $26.58; dry goods and
shoes$27.92; school supplies $30.58; repairs, 'ncidentals and school supplies, $40.73. Total
$125.81.

October
Receipts.
^ Mrs. Stevenson, 111., $10.00; H. L Trump,
S. S. Class, 111., $3.00; Sophia Reeter, III.,
$2.00; Mrs. and Mr. D. H. Kreider 111.,.
$2.00; Mrs. N. A. Shirk, 111., $1.00; In His.
Name, III, $5.00;
J. H. Eshetoan, Kan.,
$ -75;
Mrs.
S. E. Hoffman,
Iowa,
$.75; Mrs. Cora AHright, 111., $1.50; Union
Grove, Ind., S. S., $4.15;
J- P. Fishburn,
$4.00;
Fairview S. S., Kans., $6.00:
Mr. and Mrs J. H. George Mo., '"-.00; E. S.
Ellithorpe, 111., $5.00: earnings and sundries
$22.65. Total $73.20.
Expenditures.
Groceries $34.60; dry goods and shoes$31.49; school supplies and sundries $31.95;
fuel $3.49. Total $101.49.
Deficit carried over $78.31.
Total deficit $106.50.
Received on coal deficit from Mr. and Mrs..
j . H. George, Mo., $5.00; coal unpaid $54.:3.
OTHER DONATIONS.

Taylor

O U R CITY M I S S I O N S .
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 North Second St.,
in charge of Peter Stover and wife.
Buffalo N. Y., Mission, 25 Hawlcy St., in
charge of Eld. T. S. Doner and wife.
Chicago Mission, 6039 Halsted St., in charge
of Sr Sarah Bert, Bro. B. L. Brubaker and
Sr. Nancy Shirk.
D.es Moines, Iowa, Mission, 1226 W. n t h . ,
St.. in charge of Eld. J. R. and Anna Zook.
Jabbok Orphanage, Thomas, Okla., in charge
of E. N. and Adella Engle, R. R. No. 3. box 1.
San Francisco Mission, 52 Cumberland St.,
in charge of Sr. Lizzie Winger and workers.
Dayton, Ohio, Mission, 601 Taylor St., in
charge of W. H and Susie Boyer.

Mrs. S. E. Mlartin, III, carpet; M r . Sternberg apples; A. G. Zook,
neaehes; Mr.
Tilton,
les; J. H. Garwick, vinegar, cabbage; Ladies Ciub, London, 111., 30 quartscanned trait and jellies; Mrs. Fiske jellies;
Mrs. MeCulloh, cabbage and pumnkins; Mr.
Stoner, apples and nuts two bushels potatoes;,
Mr. Howe, clothing canned fruits and jellies
and ^reserves. Prophelsto'wn Friends, generous box containing . clothing, shoes blankets
Dried fruit and kitchen utensils from Albilene
Kan., solicited by Mrs. Annie Sollenberger,
A. G Zook.
T U L A R E , CAL.
In turning thru the VISITOR this evening jny
eyes fell upon the following heading "A V i sit to Tulare" by Elder C. C. Burkholder.
M y pen was already in hand to write a brief
report of the visit of Bro. and Sister Burkholder, and Brother and Sister S. R. Smith:
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with us.
It was much appreciated by all to
have them with us a few days.
Over last Sabbath Bro. Noah Zook and
wife, and Bro. Chas. Naylor and family, of
Kansas, were in our midst, also Sister Hattie
Haldeman who was on her return to Upland,
Cal., from Kansas.
The
school house was
uncomfortably
crowded in the morning service. W e have
great reason to be encouraged. T h e best of
all "God is with us.".
'Mrs Jesse Sheets.
Oct. 30, 1913.
C A R L I S L E , PA.
On Nov. 9, Bro. Jonathan Wert, opened a
series of meetings at the above named place,
preached powerful and uplifting sermons to
a well-filled house.
T h e Holy Spirit brought conviction; and
the saints were edified.
These meetings left impressions long to be
remembered.
May the Lord reward him abundantly for
his labor's of love.
Cor.
TESTIMONY.
"Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that
is within me bless his holy name." Psalms 103.
Dear readers, this afternoon I felt impressed to write a few lines for theViSi'fOR as we
see so few that write. Truly we
should
praise the Lord for what H e has done for
us, and I often feel that we do not praise
Him enough for all the benefits we re'ceive
from Him from day to day, both spiritual and
temporal. H o w the dear Lord so wonderfully cares for His children and how disobedient they are in doing the blessed Master's
will. H e also tells us in Matt. 24, 44, "Therefore be ye also ready for in such an hour as
ye think not the Son of man cometh." Our
life is not our own. W e had the sad experience of it this week when one of our
neighbors dropped dead at the table. Sad indeed it was. B u t such is life, and it behooves us to be watching and ready so when
the Lord comes to call us home we may be
ready.
I do praise the Lord today, that H e called
me when I w a s young, and that I yielded myself to Him. It is now twenty four years
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since I gave my heart, to the Lord, and I can
say, I have never been sorry. But often I
have not lived up to my privileges as I might
have done for which I so often feel sorry.
But the longer I am in the way the more I
feel the need of living nearer to my blessed
Lord. 1 feel I can not praise Him enough
for what H e has done for me, and for what
H e is still doing, and for the keeping power
H e has over me, and for the desire H e gives
me to do His will. I feel I am nothing of
myself but I find, the nearer I live to my
blessed Lord the better I have it, and I can
have sweet communion with my dear Master.
I can say, the Lord has been good to me.
H e has helped me thru many hard places for
which I can't help praising Him. I often
think of the 23rd Psalm where it says, "The
Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want." I
so often feel my weakness in not doing my
duty in speaking to some one as the Lord directs, but my desire is to try and live that
so I may stand faultless at the judgement
day.
Truly, when we look around us and see
how the world is gliding along in every way,
with so many things to draw our minds away
from that which is good, I must truly say,
I need more of the grace of God to travel
on in this good old fashioned way; for the
:
word of God tells us we must be a separate
people if we would be His true followers.
My prayer is that the Lord may lead and
keep me in the right way, and my desire is
to see many more precious souls come to the
light before it is forever too late.
I have dear brothers and sisters who are
going the downward road. I am often made
sad, and I pray that the Lord may bring them
to the light before it is forever too late. A
dear brother of mine was called away last
Spring in the West, and we have to leave
him with the Lord as to whether he was
ready or not, to meet his God.
As I was reading in the VISITOR and came
to (Sister H a n n a h Baker's piece and read it,
it 'made my heart rejoice to think she has
given herself to dark Africa and my prayer
is that the Lord may bless her and make her
a Messing among those people.
She is one
who was often in our midst and whose bright
testimony was often encouraging to us here.
May the Lord use her to His own honor and
glory.
M y desire is to be faithful, and be a bright
shining light to this world, when my time
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comes to leave I may have my work done.
Asking the prayers of God's people in ur
behalf I remain

11

SELECTED.
THE

HIGHWAY

OF

GUIDANCE.

Your Sister in the Lord
Lydia

Sheffer

TESTIMONY.
I am glad this Sabbath morning to testify
to victory in my soul. I am glad I love the
Lord with all my heart, mind, soul, and
strength. "The Lord is my Shepherd I shall
not want." I fee; very weak and helpless of
myself, but I find God's promises true as I
step out upon them. H e says His strength
is made perfect in weakness. I am glad I
ever yielded my life to Him, not only yielded
it, my sinful life and forsook it; but have
yielded my whole iife to Him as long as I
shall live; that means daily living.
I can truly say, "My life is not what it
used to be, my doubts and fears are all gone."
Praise the Lord my prayer is, "Jesus, keep me
near the cross, there's a precious fountain,
free to all a healing stream flows from Calvary's mountain." I learned to know God
iw'hen young, and even tho I wandered away
from Him, I knew what peace was and no
one needed to tell me if there was such a
thing or not.
I am thankful for the love of God which
was shed abroad in my heart by the Holy
Ghost, I feel it just noiw. It means much to
itand true to God when surrounded by the
world and people who are looking after the
temporal things only.
There is a growing concern in my soul for
the salvation of precious souls and my earnest desire is to be true to Him that I may
have a share in that harvest. It pains me
to see precious souls become cold and indifferent for our time to work for Jesus is so
short and the harvest is so great. I want
to be at my best every day.
We expect to begin a revival at Beuiah
chapel, Springfield, O., Nov. 23. May all interested in the 'work pray for the meeting and
the salvation of souls.
Your Bro. in the Lord
Orville B. Herr.
New Carlisle, O.

"Life alone gives life and there is no
spiritual life' for men except thru Jesus
Christ our Savior and King."

"He
leadeth
me." Vs. 2313.
sent your bodies a living sacrifice."

"PreRom.

12:1.

A s the traveller journeys thru
a
strange country he finds it covered with
a net-work of by-ways. Some skirt the
banks of swift-flowing streams. Others plunge into the great forest and are
soon lost in its depths.
Some make
their way up the steep mountainside until they reach its lofty summit; others
pierce great landed estates, and meander
thru lawn, field and woodland copse.
All these are by-ways and most of 'them
private ways. In them you and I would
be trespassers for they are not meant for
us.. But in addition to these by-ways
the same country will be overrun with
broad highways. Stretching from town
to to'wn and city to city run these great
highways of shining sand, or rich red
clay, or gray macadam. And they are
the ways of the people. They are free
to all who walk therein. Rich and poor,
bond and free, high and low, alike may
enter upon and use these great arteries
of commerce and1 travel.
Even so it is in the Christian life.
Men say, "God has never revealed to
me any individual plan for my life. I
have never found His by-way of guidance for me." And that may be true.
Perchance you have never seen God's
by-way for your life. But here is a
greater truth. H a v e you ever entered
into God's highway? F o r running all
the way thru this Book of God, and
blazoned upon every page of it is a great
highway. It is the highway of consecration.
It is for all believers. N o man
who walks in this highway need ever
fear missing God's by-way. And the
reason most men are missing the parti-
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•cular call of God to their own personal
life-work is because they have never
obeyed the general call of God to all
believers to enter upon this highway of
-dedication to Him. "If any man will
to do my will he shall know the teaching." Here is an absolute promise of
guidance. But to whom? To the child
of God who yields his own will to do
the will of God.
Up in the North country a Christian
missionary was speaking to his friends
of consecration. Presently, as he spoke,
an old Indian chief arose, walked forward, and laid his tomahawk at the missionary's feet: "Indian chief give his
tomahawk to Jesus Christ," said he, and
-sat down. iStill the missionary spoke on
the love of God in Christ Jesus; of the
gift of His Son for us and of His claim
upon our lives. Rising from his seat
the old chief walked forward once more
to the front. Unwrapping his blanket
from his shoulders he laid it at the
preacher's feet, saying, "Indian chief
give his blanket to Jesus Christ."
Again he sat down. But still the messenger preached on concerning the love
Of God in Christ. Still, he showed how
God had rifled heaven of its choicest
£ift and sent Him to earth to redeem us
lost men and give Himself for us. Presently the old chief disappeared from
Hie meeting. By and by he came leading his pony to the tent door. He tied
it to a stake and again walked up the
aisle. 'Facing the missionary, he said,
^Indian chief give his pony to Jesus
, Christ." Once more he took his seat.
H e had given about all he had—all the
things he had. Have some of us, too,
^jiven Him things instead of ourselves?
And now as the missionary preached of
the God who spared not His only Son,
but freely gave Him up for us, he pressed upon his hearers the claim of Jesus
Chirst upon the life. Still the message
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kept sinking into their hearts. And
then the old chieftain arose for the last
time. He walked forward with tottering steps to' the front of the tent. He
kneeled down reverently before the missionary.
With tears streaming down
his bronzed cheeks he said, with trembling lips, "Indian chief give himself to
Jesus Christ." Then and there thru the
open portal of a yielded will he took the
first blessed step into the highway of
consecration. Mark first concerning
this highway that,
IT IS A HIGHWAY OF LOVE

Why does love follow in the train of
consecration? Why shall the children
of God who enter the highway of dedication know the love of Jesus in their
hearts? Because "The fruit of the Spirit is love." And as we yield the life
to Christ in dedication, it gives the Spirit of God opportunity to bear His fruitage of love in our hearts and lives.
And so the more the life is yielded to
Christ in consecration, and the more that
consecration is lived out in it, the mere
will the love of Christ himself flow f®rth
in a stream of life to others.
Have you ever noted that after Paul
has gone thru this wonderful catalogue
of gifts in I Corinthians, 12, he shows
"a more excellent way?" There is <©ne
gift more wonderful than all tfatse.
This gift is the climax and consurnBia<tion of all gifts. Such is God's word
concerning Christian love. It is th«
summing up of all gifts. The maa or
wotaan to whom there comes the jift
of love in Christ Jesus has the might?iest equipment for Christian service possible for any individual believer.
Into the life of a dear brother .of 'my
own came this experience. The Wiater
was ending. The ice was breaking itt
our native river. The freshets were piling it up in great gorges along the baak§.
A few miles above our home was a Mittlfc
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town at which an immense ice gorge had
formed in the river. Just below this
gorge was an island, upon which the
gorge had imprisoned eleven men, women and children. Every one knew the
fate which awaited them. The instant
this huge ice gorge, with its great weight
of water behind it, should break, it
would sweep those lives out of existence.
My brother learned of the situation.
Putting fifty dollars in his pocket he
hastened to the little town. Arriving
there he found the people waiting on
the banks of the river for the catastrophe which seemed inevitable. Stepping up to the crowd he offered the fifty
dollars to any man who would attempt
the rescue of the imperiled ones. But
not a man stirred. Again and again did
he repeat the offer, but there came no
sign of response. Then he sent a little
lad into a nearby store for a line.
When he brought it out my brother tied
one end of it around' his waist, and offered to join with any man who would
rope himself to him in an effort to rescue the lives that were in instant jeopardy of death. Immediately four men
leaped to his side. They, roped themselves to the same line of peril with himself, and these five men, picking their
way over the dangerous gorge at the
imminent hazard of their own lives,
brought in safety to the shore every man
woman and child upon the ice. When
my brother offered money to the people
Oil the river bank not a man stirred.
But when they saw him give himself
tend saw the love for these imperiled
' lives that was back of it, it drew them
to his side in an instant.
And so shall it be with you, my
friends. Would you be a famous singelf? You may give your matchless
yoke. Would you stand high in some
ctiosen profession? You may give your
"best brains, and it shall be done.
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Would you chisel your way to fame in
marble, or paint it upon canvas? You
need but give your artistic talent with
its years of toil, and it shall be accomplished. But if you are going to enter
into the biggest business in God's universe—that of transforming men's lives,
that of shaping the immortal destinies
of men and- women, that of uplifting
and inspiring the lives of those with
whom God brings you in touch—if you
want this to be the aim of your life, then
you must give yourself. And when
men see you give yourself, a strange
and beautiful thing will happen. The
young men and young women who sit
at your feet as learners, or who toil in
your employ, will come into a new experience. Into the faces of some of
them will come a holy light. Into their
hearts will steal a high and divine purpose. They will tie themselves to the
same great life-line which binds you,
and with you will give themselves to the
task of reaching out for lost men. Oh!
what a magnet is the love of Christ thra
us! Hear these words: ' A n d I, if I
be lifted up, will draw all men." Th«
Christ of love lifted upon the cross »
drawing all men: and that same Christ
pouring forth His love thru your heart
will draw men thru you.
Some
day
some
of
these
splendid
young men
whose
lives you are
influencing will turn their faces to the
foreign mission field., Some day they
will stand in pulpits, preaching the unsearchable riches of the gospel of Christ.
Some day, as successful business mes,
they will be giving their skill and their
gold and their time to Christ and missions. Yea, mayhap some day out is
the dark lands, when some faithful missionary is ; asked the question, "What
brought you here?"1—"How came yoti
to the foreign field ?" the answer w i l
come, "Away back in my little hO0*«
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town, I had a school teacher who was
yielded to God. She lived the love life.
I saw it in her face. I heard it in her
words.
I felt it in her life. And it
drew me, it drew me and that is why I
am here today."
"He leadeth me."
But whither is H e
leading- you ? First, into this highway
of love. F o r how vain w^iuld it be for
H i m to lead you into His individual byway of service for your life until you
first knew the touch of His love. Tho
you could speak with the tongues of men
and angels: tho you possessed the rarest
personal gifts: tho your
intellectual
equipment was that of a genius: tho
you could cleave your way to the highest pinnacle of success in your chosen
by-way of activity, yet, if you had no
touch of His love in your heart, it would
profit you nothing to lead you into your
pathway of individual service. H e has
a "more excellent way." H e would, as
you enter into this highway of consecration, make your inner soul to glow and
burn with that love for lost men which
will be your supreme furnishment for
the pathway of special, personal ministry in which H e will then make your life
so rich and fruitful.
IT IS A H I G H W A Y OF POWER.

Is the power of the Spirit for the many or for the few? Is it a highway or
a by-way?
It is clearly the former.
"Ye shall receive power when the Holy
Ghost is come upon you," said Jesus.
All who receive the Spirit are meant
to know His power. T h e r e is no monopoly upon such power.
The man who
walks in the way of consercation shall
know the power of the Spirit of God.
F o r it is a power which gives itself to
the children of God who yield themselves
to .Him.
I have a Christian railroad friend, a
passenger conductor on a train running
into a Southern city.
One morning on
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his usual run he was sitting' beside a
wealthy turpentine merchant. Presently the train stopped at a wayside station. A young man, visibly intoxicated
stepped aboard the train. H e dropped
down beside a companion with
the
words, "I drank a quart of
whiskey
since five o'clock this morning." And
then he went on with a perfect stream
of
profanity
and blasphemy.
My
friend stood it as long as he • could.
Then he said to his companion, "I can
not endure this any longer. Please excuse me." H e arose and crossed the
aisle.
The companion of the young
man vacated his seat. The Christian
railroad conductor sat down beside the
blasphemer. "I have listened to your
profanity, young man," said he, "until
I cannot bear it any longer. My dear
boy, have you a mother and f a t h e r ? "
"Yes," replied the young
fellow.
"Are they Christians?" asked the conductor. "They are," said
the boy.
"My father is an officer in a church."
"Well, young man, can you imagine how
your mother's heart would bleed if she
stood here and heard you blaspheme the
name of Christ as I have heard you this
morning? Why, she would not take all
the silver and gold in the world, and
hear that!" And then as he went on with
increasing earnestness, toy friend put his
arm over the profaning boy's shoulder
and pleaded with him to cease from his
manner of life. Presently the boy
broke down utterly. H e put his head
on the conductor's shoulder and sobbed
out his penitence like a child. As they
dismounted at the end of the run the
young fellow made an appointment to
meet the conductor at his room at the
hotel to talk it over with him. And
talk it over they did to a finish. It ended in the young man giving his heart to
Christ and parting from the conductor.
The next year the conductor learned he
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was superintendent of a prosperous little
Sunday School and giving noble testimony for Jesus Christ.
But the stream of power from this
Christian railroad man's life did not end
there. The wealthy turpentine friend
had witnessed the whole scene and heard
the conversation. As the conductor
started toward his hotel he heard his
name called. Looking around he saw
the turpentine merchant standing in the
middle of the road beside his team
which had come to meet him. "Hold
on, conductor, I want to say something
to you. I was listening to your conversation with that young man. You did
not mean it for me. But I want to say
this: I am a wealthy man, I have a
good wife and children and a comfortable home. Yet I never in my life read
a chapter from the Book nor had a prayer with them. Conductor, your talk
has reached my heart. I am going
home this very night to set up my family
altar, and from this time on I will be a
different man." Out from this man's
life had flowed a stream of power from
God. Not the power of great scholarship, or eloquence, but the power of the
Spirit of God, pouring its stream thru
the life of the man who walked in this
highway of God, the highway of a consecrated life. It is a highway in which
all of us may walk. Shall we not enter
therein?
IT IS A HIGHWAY OF MANIFESTATION

"He that keepeth my commandments
I will manifiest myself to him." says
Christ in John 14:21. 'What does He
mean? He could not have referred to
His bodily manifestation because that
was already with them. Already they
were looking into His face. They were
hearing the tender tones of His familiar
voice. His loving eyes were searching
them thru and thru as He gazed upon
them. He was clearly not speaking to
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them of His bodily presence. He was
revealing to them the great Secret of the
manifestation of Himself in their own
inner souls. What was that secret ?
Simply this: he who would see the face
of Christ must walk in the path where
Christ walks. If we live in His will we
shall know the manisfestation of His
presence.
It is like this: suppose you are my
dear friend. You have been absent in
a strange land for many years. I hear
you are in the city. I write and ask you
to tell me where I can see you. You
say, "You may find me any time this
afternoon walking on Broad Street between two certain points."I go down
town. I begin to walk up and down
Market Street instead of Broad. Hour
after hour I walk, but have no manifestation of your presence. I go back and
write you of my disappointment. You
answer: "You kept your tryst in the
wrong street. If you want to see me
you must come where I walk."
Even so is it in the Christian life.
How shall we know Him in our inner
soul? If we want to see the Master's
face we must walk in the Master's path.
"If any man will come after me"—
what? Let him walk in the pathway
of his own self-will? Nay; let him deny himself. You cannot meet Christ on
the pathway of selfishness, for He never
walks that pathway Himself. "A body
hast thou given me," said He, "Lo,
I come to do thy will,"
He gave
that body to do His Father's will, even
to the bitter moment when He "bore our
sins in His own body on the tree." And
now He is saying to us, "Present your
bodies a living sacrifice." And why?
For the same purpose—to do His will.
God has given us our bodies for the
same purpose that Jesus Christ had His,
to do the Father's will. When we walk
in that pathway we will walk with Him
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and know His manifestation. For that
is what consecration means.
It is simply leaving the pathway of self-will to
walk in the pathway of the Master.
And he who walks in the highway of
Christ's will shall know the spiritual
manifestation of Christ in his
innermost soul as none other can possibly
know it.
I T IS A H I G H W A Y O F REVPXATION.

I had been living by the banks of the
Mediterranean all Winter. Many
a
time had I stood by its shore. Many
a long walk had I taken along its white
sands. But the time had come for me
to leave my Winter home. Taking my
bicycle—for I was travelling a-wheel—
I started up the mountain road which
led from the beautiful city where I had
been Wintering. Moment by moment
I steadily climbed the steep summit until I reached the highest point of the
road overlooking the water. T h e great
inland sea lay at my feet, an infinite expanse of beauty; the surf broke in
snowy whiteness upon the beach two
thousand feet below m e ; lovely islands
slept half submerged in the blue haze;
white sails dotted the horizon in the dim
distance; the .telegraph wires were droning their song in the gentle breezes; heaven seemed to brood over the spot with
a holy awe. It was a scene of transcendent loveliness. As my soul feasted
upon it in the hush of the afternoon
hour I realized that I had never really
seen the Mediterranean until I saw it
from this lofty mountain eyrie on the
great highway of the Corniche road.
Ah, my friend, you who are living the
self-centered life, you will never really
see life until you see it from the lofty
view-point of God's highway of consecration. You may dream its d r e a m s :
you may sing its songs: you may hear
the roar and tumult of its conflicts: you
may grasp after its prizes: you may
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float at ease upon the stream of
its
numberless pleasures, but you will never
really see life until you see it as God
sees it for you, and is livingly and tenderly waiting to show it to you. And
when you stand upon that
uplifted
place of consecration and look out over
the broad expanse of God's will and
purpose for your life, what a vision it
will be for y o u ! Then will darkness
flee a w a y : then will faith grow steady:
then will groping cease: then will the
bewildering labyrinth of human plans
and pathways vanish away, and blazed
like a pathway thru a great forest will
lie your trail of life marked out by God
from all eLemky and only waiting for
you to hear His word "Follow thou me."
"He leadeth me."
But whither? Into this highway of consecration. It is
the first sight which greets the believer's
eyes as he steps out from the crimson
fouritain which has cleansed his sinstained soul. It confronts him like «
great triumphal arch, opening into the
pathway of his life of ministry. A
pierced hand flings open its portals before his eyes. A voice f rom , the Redeemer of his soul cries out, "I beseech
you present your body a living sacrifice." Its gates are crimsoned with the
blood of H i m who gave Himself
for
you. Its archway is empurpled with the
rich clusters of fruitage the hidden Vine
in the heavenlies is seeking to bear thru
you, His yielded branch. It echoes with
the shouts of victory of these who walkwithin its blessed path. It is resplendent'.
with the glory of God which shines from
the lives that walk therein in the light of
His face-to-face presence. Oh, what a
highway is this! H a v e you entered it?
—James H.
McConkey.
*»»
Resolved that I will consider each day
the most important of the year.—Dr..
Russel H. Conwell.
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SETTING UP A GOLDEN IMAGE.
T h e thing which the children of Israel
are represented as doing in the lesson
for today was not a worshipping of other gods, but rather an effort to worship
their own Jehovah by the use of
an
image that would set forth their idea of
His dignity and strength. It was not
the first commandment
which
they
broke, but the second. W h e t h e r we are
to see in this incident the influence of
certain other kindred tribes of people
who undoubtedly cast in their lot with
them after their coming out from Egypt
is uncertain. Images representing their
deities were common in Egypt, as indeed
they were among many other peoples.
And the thing was not unknown even
among the Hebrews
themselves. W e
read of their household images
even
earlier than this, and the use of figures
overlaid with gold was tolerated at some
of their shrines for hundreds of years
after this. B«t the practice was a snare
to them thruout much of their history,
and the more spiritually-minded among
their leaders were continually preaching
against it. I n the light of the history
of religion thruout many centuries it is
very manifest today that image worship
in the long run is absolutely fatal to a
genuinely spiritual religion. A n y effort
to portray God inevitably degrades Him.
Of course it was natural that the Hebrews should attempt to picture or set
forth the might and power of God by an
image such as this. W i t h an agricultural people what could better represent
such strength as was His than a young
bull. T h e sacred bull was worshipped
in Egypt, and that might have been suggestive to them, but even without such
suggestion their choice of a symbol is
easily understood. But tho we might
fancy that such symbolizing of divine
qualities could be made to be helpful to

VISITOR,

1/

worship, a long and tragic experience
has shown that it is never in any sense
really helpful, but quite the contrary.
An image does not help intelligent worship,but inevitably hinders it.
T h e fall into idolatry is represented
as taking place during the absence of
Moses. On the one hand we may learn
from that how strong often is the restraining and inspiring influence of a
great and good personality; but on the
other hand we see how weak and dependent upon others multitudes of people seem to be. T h a t class of people
of whom the Master spoke as having
"no root in themselves,'' seems to be,
alas! a very numerous class indeed.
They can be good when strong and good
men hold them to it, but they can so
easily fail away when the prop and stay'
is removed. W e can and ought to
thank God for the helpful friends and
the helpful influences that surround oar
lives, but we ought to. be ashamed for
the poor way we get along without them
when sometimes they have to be removed. O u r religion will never be quite
safe so long as it depends upon anv man
or any happy circumstance or surrounding. It has to go down deep and get a
real grip upon God, and when it does
that it can stand loneliness and temptation. And it •cannot stand them otherwise.
And yet it is a fine thing to help people to be their best, as Moses did. It
is a splendid thing when men find it
easier to be good when they are with tos.
And if our influence is what it ought to
be, at least a little of the stability and
strength of our character will pass over
into the lives oi those that live in touch
with us.
But it is
position of
Aaron was
but instead

an awful thing to be in any
leadership and then not lead.
left in charge of the people,
of leading them he let them

i8

EVANGELICAL VISITOR

December i, 1913.

lead him. And then, in a very sorry
way, he tries to throw the blame off on
them. "Thou knowest the people, that
they are set on evil," was one of the
excuses he made. I t has happened a
good many times in the history of the
world that a failure to do what one
ought to do has turned out to be as great
and disastrous a sin as a positive doing
of what one ought not to would have
been, To not do the good thing is one
of the surest ways of doing the evil
thing.

out of God's book forever. H e would
identify himself so completely with
thern that if God would punish to the
limit the sin which they had committed
then he would share that punishment
with them. That was what Jesus said,
and it is what every other individual has
said who has done very much to help
to save the world. Even Paul, many
centuries after this, would be accursed
for Isreal's sake. And1 Jesus truly was
accursed for their sakes and for ours,
and "by his stripes we are healed."

Aaron makes two cowardly excuses
for his sin; first, the people had forced
him to it; and then, the thing had partly
happened itself, "I cast it into the fire
and there came out this calf." They
were both utterly unworthy of him.
The people desired him to do it, but that
was no excuse. The man who would
play the popular role under all circumstances will soon have to say good-bye
to conscience. Weakness very soon becomes wickedness if you do not watch it.
And that other excuse that tries to
throw the blame off on circumstances
and accidents, tho very old and common
is far from satisfactory. "There came
out this calf." 1 am not responsible for
my life, for I have suffered from a bad
heredity, or a bad environment, or perhaps both. It is no excuse at all, and
worse than that, it is cowardly and unmanly. Whatever a man may.do about
his sins, the very worst thing to do is
to try and condone them. Moses'
statement is the only one that suits the
case, "this people have sinned a great
sin." To face the issue in that unequivocal fashion is still the only safe, or
wise, or true, or right thing to do.

And yet this man, who loved his people so passionately, was as a flame of
fire against their sin. And I fancy
there must always be some touch of austerity and severity in true love. The
easy-going spirit that smiles at sin and
wrong, and makes no distinction between them and goodness, is not love,
but a miserable counterfeit of it. The
one great proof of God's love to man
is His hatred of the sin that destroys
him. Sin is sin, not because of any
arbitary enactment, but because that of
necessity it works to man's ruin of life
and wreck of character. And could
God, under those circumstances, do anything else but hate it?—William Black—

Moses' prayer takes us into the very
heart of the Gospel, even as it is given
us thru Christ. If God would not forgive ;His people's sin, then the great
leader would have his own name blotted

-*&-*-<&AS LLIvY B R E A K S T H E SOD,
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soul of mine, some day thou'lt wing thy
fl-Vht
To realms on high, white dreams fulfilled in
Christ.
1 know not when, I know not where thou'lt
drop
This casement low that hems thee round.
But this
I know, my lomring soul; thou dost sojourn
Alfar from home. Aind some glad day. as
Lily breaks the sod, the word divine will
Call thee from thy bondage base, enfranbhised!
Thou"ll hear heaven's glad joy bells peal out;
and thou,
Exultant, will return in triumjph holme.
Till then, my soul, till then the journey's but
A little while, and time is short in which
To claim thy heritage large. Arise! Arise!
A glad new day is calling from afar.
—Kate J. Bigham.
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DWELLING-PLACE.

T h e ninetieth Psalm always suggests
the funeral scene, the house of mourning and broken hearts, for it is there
that we have so often heard it. The
scriptural lesson for such an occasion is
most likely to begin with the familiar
words, "Lord, thou hast been our dwelling-place in all generations." It is indeed a very comforting and instructive
portion of the word, and an appropriate
one to read in the shadows of bereavem e n t ; but it is nt> less helpful in all other experiences incident to our Christian
pilgrimage.
This is especially true of the thought
that we abide in the Lord. T h e Old
Testament declares that he is "our
dwelling-place," . and the N e w
Testament that "in H i m we live, and move,
and have our being." This is one of
the many figures used to illustrate the
relation between the Lord and his disciples. This precious
relationship
is
made possible by love on his part and
the profession of faith, confession and
obedience on our part.
F o r "Gor is
love; and he that dwelleth in love dwelleth in God, and God in him." " W h o soever shall confess that Jesus is the
Son of God, ,God dwelleth in him, and
he in God." "'He that keepeth his comrriandments dwelleth in him, and he in
him." A n d in order that there may be
no doubt that these are our blessed privileges, he gives us the -witness of the
Spirit. F o r "hereby know we that we
dwell in him, and he in us, because he
hath given us of his Spirit." This Divine dwelling place suggests some instructive and comforting truths.
It is our source of strength and guidance. It is in the material dwellingplace that we eat our daily bread and
plan our daily duties. H e r e we meet as
a united family circle—one in a comrnon
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plan and purpose. Here, separate and
apart from the world, we can unburden
our minds and hearts in mutual sympathy, counsel and encouragement. T h u s
we strengthen one another for the stern
realities and heavy burdens' of the outside world. T r u e , there are some who
have no real home life, and when they
go out into the toils and temptations of
a wicked world, how different they are
from those who go out from the warm
inspiring atmosphere of a loving family circle! Let us learn that the only
one who is strong enough to bear the
burden and the heat of the day. and to
battle triumphantly for the right, is one
who has found his strength in God.
He abides in the Divine presence, which,
unlike the earthly dwelling-place in that
it is infinitely be ter, he has with him
alway. And let us learn that the only
plans which are worthy of success, and
with which we can hope for success, are
the plans formulated in the Divine presence—the plans which take God into
account in all the affairs of life, and
strive, first of all, to do his will and glorify his name.
It is our place of refuge. As man
can turn to his dwelling-place in the
evening hour and those who would
tempt or molest him on the street or
at the place of toil cannot enter, so the
Christian's refuge and defense is in God.
H e r e is his place of rest, of safety, of
privacy for intimate communion
and
counsel. And when we think of
the
com'fort and security in the Divine presence,' and the sorrow and danger outside of that presence, we wonder not
at the calm peace of the one whose "life
is bid with Christ in God."The poet well
says that "there's no place like home,"
and the Bible teaches that there is no
god like unto our God—the God who is
our dwelling-place.
And this truth has
(Continued

on page

21)

EVANGELICAL VISITOR

20

December i, 1913.

PUBLISHERS' NOTICE.

MARRIAGES.

To Subscribers—1. Our terms are cash in
advance.

WARFEL—JOHNSON.—On Nov. 20, 1913,
Bro. Jacob H. Warfel and Sr. Mary Johnson
of Strasburg Township Lancaster Co., were
united in holy matrimony by Eld. Noah Z.
Hess at his residence.

2. When writing to have your address changed, be sure to give both old and new address.
3. The date on the printed label will show
to subscribers when their subscription expires.
4. If you do not receive the VISITOR within
ten days from date of issue, write us at once
and we will send the number called for.
To the Poor—who are unable to pay—we
send the paper free on the recommendation
of others or upon their individual requests.
Individual requests must be renewed every
six months as a matter of good faith.
To Correspondents—I. Articles for publication should be written on one side of the
paper only. Write all business letters on
separate sheets.
2. Communications without the author's
name will receive no recognition.
3. Communications for the VISITOR should
be sent to the Editor at least ten days before
date of issue.

&
GRANTHAM, PA., DECEMBER 1, 1913TRACTS.
Wtatt We Believe and Why We Believe It,
par haadred, ssoc.
An Interesting Conversation, per hundred,
15c-

W» Wotdd See Jesus, per hundred, 15c.
Repeat For The Kingdom of Heaven is at
Haad, per hundred, 15c.
L**tfc Eternal, per hundred, 15c.
Sniifturai Head Veiling, per hundred, $1.25.
I" itribetsoa, per hundred, 15c
,
i'rayer, ftT hundred, 15c.
j he "W©raa That Never Dies, per hundred,
Points for Consideration, per hundred, iac
Seri^ter* Text Envelopes, per hundred, aoc
Se*s®*ure T*St Mottoes, $10.00 w -tfi for
$6«e
Order* lor the above tracts, papers and
anvetopes *3k»uld fee addressed Geo. Defcwiler,
1216 WsSmst S t , Hwrislarrg Pa. Tracts ar#
*• tmuimm workws.

WOHLGEMUTH—FREY.—On
Nov. 12,
1913, at the home of the bride's parents, Alburdus Frey of Cressville, Pa.. Eld. L. O.
Musser officiatin'- Graybill G. Wolgemuth,
son of Bro and Sr. S. S. Wolgemuth, and
Cecelia Frey were united in holy wedlock.
MUSSER—LESHER-On Nov. 11, 1913,
the home of Bro. & Sr. John Lesher of Guilford Siprings, Pa., was the scene of a quiet
wedding when their daughter, Sr. Ida May,
and Bro. Joseph L. Musser of Grantham, son
of iBro. Joseph
L. Musser, were united in
marriage, !B.ish. M. H. Oberholser, grandfather of the groom, officiating.
JESUS LEAD U SON.
Jesus, lead us on we pray,
Till shall come that airer day,
Tho' the way be sad and dreary,
Tho' our hearts are pained and weary,
Lead us with thy kindly hand,
Till we reach that better land—
Jesus, lead us on.
Jesus, lead us on we pray,
To that better, fairer day,
If sin's snares shall overtake us,
Lord of love, do nut fors'ke us;
Give us daily strength and power,
And if clouds around us lower—
Jesus, lead us on.
T
-«ms, lead us on we pray;
Lead us to a clearer day. <
With T** tender hand direct us,
'Neath Thy shelt'ring wing protect us,
M— our faith be true and tried;
As we keep near Thy side—
Jesus, lead us on.

Jesus, lead us on we pray;
Make us stronger dav by day.
If the tempter shall, beset us,
With God-fearinp- love just let US,
Labor for the King of love,
Laying treasures up above—
Where Jesus Lads us on.
—J. Y. B. Wood in Christian Standard.

"»'••» A Bible Shipment.—The Amefife**
Bible Society has recently shipped aevefc
tons of Bibles, consigned to South 'Africa, and none of tbsm printed in English.
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OUR DIVINE DWELLING PLACE.

(Continued from page ip)
been confirmed by experience, not only
the experience of ourselves but also that
of those who have preceded us; for he
has been "our dwelling-place in all generations."
The restless and dissatisfied
life of the sinner is due to his absence
from God. He has wandered away, and
the soul will never be at peace until
peace is found by returning to the Divine presence.
And this reminds us
that our full satisfaction will be found
only when mortality is "swallowed up
of life," and we go to dwell with Him
above.—DrS. G. Yahn, in Church Advocate.
•FOUvOWINiG JESUS.
How inspiring it is to read of the life
of Jesus!
What holy awe and solemnity takes possession of us when we read
of His work on earth.
Who can turn
to the sacred volume and study the life
of Him who is called the "man of sorrows," without a longing to get acquainted with Him or to know Him better?
While studying His strong character,
His broad sympathy, His wonderful
power, and the influence of His short
career on earth, many a doubter has
exclaimed with the centurion, "Truly,
this was the Son of God."
And this man is calling for followers.
Those who will follow Him all the way
-—through the: trials as well as the joys,
His message is directed to all.
"Come
unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest" (Matt.
Ii : 28).
But there is this restriction::
'-If any man will come after me, let
him deny himself, and take up his cross,
»nd follow me" (Matt. 1 6 : 3 4 ) .
Here
19 where many fail.
They have experienced the joys of salvation; they rejoice oyer the fact that they have been
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set free from the captivity in which they
languished so long; but when the trials
and persecutions come, which Jesus said
would come to all that truly follow Him,
they faint.
Jesus was persecuted and
misunderstood.
Even His nearest relatives at one time thought Him beside
Himself. As we follow in the steps of
our Leader, we sometimes have to neet
these things.
Friends may mock and
scoff and make light of the Holy Word,
but it is because they are ignorant of a
higher life and are not willing to take
the way with the Lord.
Though we
must meet some hardships, yet we have
many experiences to encourage us.
Sometimes Jesus takes us with Him on
the Mount of Transfiguration, and there
we experience a season of rapturous
bliss unmixed with sorrow; there wte
hear the voice of the Father saying,
"This is my beloved Son, hear ye him,'"
and we are encouraged still to follow on.
Following Jesus means not only th*
taking up of the cross, but also tfe»
ordering of our lives according to otir
ever-increasing knowledge of Him. Upon a certain time when Jesus had explained the way more fully, many «f
His disciples went back and followed
Hi'm no longer. So it is today. Marry
follow for a time, but when their ey»s
are opened to more light, they cease S*
walk in it; though many of them go .<s*
professing Christ, they bring a reproack
upon Christianity.
The standard e l
the pure religion is thus lowered in iS»
eyes of the world. Christ said to thoS*
that stayed with Him, "Will ye also g»
away?"
Then one answered, "L,o*i,
to whom shall we go?
Thou hast tlwwords of eternal life."
So it is todaj;;
some—nay a multitude—are realizing
that the words Jesus spoke are words -*f
eternal life and they follow Him. Tlejr
lore to be in His presence and glai%
share /with Him the hardships as .$?•!
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as the blessings.
Following Jesus means also d e a t h :
even as Christ died on the cross, so
must the Christian die.
H e r e is Paul's
experience: "I am crucified with Christ;
nevertheless I live; yet not I, but Christ
liveth in me, and the life which I nowlive in the flesh, I live by the faith of him
who loved me and gave himself for m e "
(Gal. 2 : 2 0 ) .
Paul was dead to his
own w a y s ; he lived for God only. T h e
people of the world live for themselves.
It is true they may be doing many things
which benefit others, but when we look
beneath the surface we find that a selfish motive is generally back of it. Not
so with the crucified. They harbor no
selfish purposes; they are dead to selfish ambitions. To seek the glory of the
F a t h e r and to do good is so natural to
them that they are hardly aware that
they are doing much. W e see this in
the F o r d ' s description of the final summing up. Then shall they say, " W h e n
did we do all that?" Then the Lord
shall say, "Inasmuch as ye have done it
unto the least of these my brethren, ye
have done it unto m e " (Matt.25 140).
They do not get puffed up over their
deeds, for they are dead. T h e y do not
shrink from hardships, for they have the
spirit of the Master who gave His life
a ransom for all. T o see Christ manifested is their delight. T h e i r glory is
in the cross. Yes, they follow Jesus indeed.
T h e y follow H i m thru humiliation, thru persecution, thru self-denial, thru death, and they shall also follow H i m in His ascension. Jesus said,
"If I go and prepare a place for you,
I will come again, and receive you unto
myself, that where I am there ye may
be also" (Jno. 14:2, 3 ) . "And the Lord
himself shall descend with a shout, with
the voice of an archangel, and the dead
in Christ shall rise first; then we which
are alive and remain shall be caught up
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together with them in the clouds to meet
the Ford in the air, and so shall we ever
be -with the F o r d " ( I Thes. 4:16, 17).
Having therefore this promise, let us be
faithful followers of Jesus our King.
Let us ever keep Jesus in view, for "narrow is the way which leadeth unto life
and few there be that find it."—Maud
Kreider.—Gospel
Herald.
CHRIST

OUR
SUBSTITUTE
REPRESENTATIVE

OR

" F o r he ( G o d ) hath made him to be
sin for us, who knew no sin, that we
might be made the righteousness of God
in him." God made Christ to be sin and
for the specific end "for us," hence the
logical conclusion based on a fair and
correct interpretation of Paul's position
is, that Christ became man's sin-bearer,
his substitute or representative before
God.
T h e question might arise in some
mind, H o w could Christ take the sins
of men upon himself?
Are sins t r a n s ferable?
If so, did Christ become a
sinner when H e representatively a s sumed our sins?
Not exactly, nor
necessarily.
T h e how of the m a t t e r
doubtless will always remain somewhat
of a mystery, which philosophy cannot
explain, even as God manifest in the
flesh remains a mystery, but the FACT
that H e was made sin for us, and t h a t
by God Himself, is positively and plainly declared in the above passage.
If
human language can convey clear tho't,
then that thought is expressed here. A n y
other interpretation of this Scripture
passage does violence to God's W o r d .
W e must allow the Scripture to express
what it means to convey and not read
into a passage what does not belong
there.
W e must read the passage without any pet theory in our mind to defend.
T h e great trouble with

some

t'heo-
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logians is, that they have a theory, and
hence read the Bible and interpret it to
substantiate their theory. That is neither fair nor honest.
Facts are above
theories. Read the passage again, then
rejoice, dear reader, in your God-appointed representative.
This declaration of Paul accords with the whole dominant trend of the Old and the New
Testament teaching that Christ is man's
substitute. Elsewhere
Paul
says:
"Whom God set forth to be a propitiation thru faith in his blood."1 Here the
divinely-appointed substitute or representative is represented as the propitiator. Where there is a propitiation some
offended person must be propitiated, for
only a person who has been grieved or
offended can be propitiated. Who then
was propitiated? The very person who
"set him forth," namely, God. That is
the plain and unsophisticated fact and
is the only fair and reasonable interpretation of the passage.
And now an additional word concerning the fact and the reality of the transference of our sins on Christ as our representative. Christ could become our
representative without becoming thereby
an actual sinner. To such an extreme
and ridiculous position the idea and fact
of a substitute need not lead us. Christ
was our representative, anything less
than that would rob Him of His Saviorhood relation to God and man. Elsewhere in the New Testament we read
that "He (Christ) was tempted in all
points like as we are, yet without sin."
But He could not be tempted in all the
details in which we are tempted. Christ
could not be tempted as husband, father,
lawyer, doctor, farmer, etc., for He never assumed those relations in life, but
fundamentally He was tempted in "all
points" as we are, for the full force of
all temptations struck Him and struck
Him squarely in His Wilderness ordeal.

23

So, literally, man's sins and resultant
guilt and punishment were not laid on
Him, not in detail, but fundamentally,
representatively, essentially, sacrificially,
and satisfactorily they were laid upon
Him, He is our scapegoat. He bore
redemptively our sins in His own body
on the accursed cross. In no other way
could He atone for our sins and render
satisfaction to God and man, acting as
our representative before God. Literalists who deny the non-transference of
sin with all its entailed results must be
hard put to force such an unnecessary
and unreasonable and unscriptural interpretation of plain Scripture passages.
The same fact or truth is taught in Isaiah
53rd chapter. The idea of Christ our
substitute oir representative runs thru
the whole chapter. To us it is as clear
as a transparent sunbeam. "Surely he
hath borne our griefs," here is substitution. "And carried our sorrows,"
here is substitution. "He was bruised
for our iniquities," substitution. "The
chastisement of our peace was upon
him," substitution. "And with
His
stripes we are healed," here we have
substitution and redemption from sin
declared. The fact is, theories or no
theories, atonement for sin could only
be made by a proper substitute and that
substitute was Christ. The Bible has
no theory of the atonement, it deals preeminently with the fact. Theories are
man-made and some of them are worked to death.
Philosophers will theorize and when a
doctrine of Scripture like that of the
atonement is under consideration, it oftentimes forces interpretations of passages that they make the word of God
contradict itself. The Bible is its own
best interpreter and the more we permit it to speak the more are we convinced that Christ bore our sins in His own
body on Calvary, and by His shed blood
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wrought out for us an eternal redemption perfectly satisfactory to God and
to man. It is an error to say that the
necessity of the atonement for sin in
the death of Christ lay alone in the nature of God, it lay also in the nature of
man and in the nature and character of
sin. Let us thank God for the gift of
His Son, let us thank God for our substitute or representative in the person
of Jesus Christ, and that H e atoned for
our sins.—Evangelical
Messenger.
THE NEED OF A SELF-SACRIFICING
MINISTRY.
Genuine religion is a life of sacrifice.
This is as far from the popular notion
of religion as Pharisaism was from the
teachings and life of Jesus Christ. H e
said when on earth, "If any man will
come after me, let him deny himself and
take up hi's cross and follow me." H e
"made himself of no reputation," "humbled himself an dbecame obedient unto
death," chose a life of poverty, shame
and privation and was made "perfect
thru suffering," that he might "bring
many souls to glory." H e taught that
they who went to heaven must take the
same road. W e are told that we, too,
"ought to lay down our lives for the
brethren," and endure hardness as good
soldiers of Jesus Christ." Paul deelared that he became "the off-scouring
of all things." T h e immediate successors of Jesus were examples of self-sacrifice, and self-denial, which is as far
removed from the popular, flabby, spineless thing that passes for Christianity today as heaven is above hell.
T h e ministry are the key men. In them
is to be found the embodiment of he
principles they preach. T h e y are the
physicians, who have been cured by the
remedy they offer to others. They are
to be the examples of the self-denying
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religion of Jesus. T h e credentials of a
who always carried his credentials with
h i m : " I n all things approving ourselves
as the ministers of God, in much patience, in afflictions, in imprisonment, in
tumults, in labors, in watchings, in fastings; by pureness, by knowledge, by
long suffering, by kindness, by the Holy
Ghost, by love unfeigned, by the word of
truth, by the .power of God, by the armor of righteousness on the right hand
and the left, by honor and dishonor, by
evil report and good report, as deceivers
and yet true; as unknown, and yet well
k n o w n ; as dying and behold we live; as
chastened and not killed; as sorrowful,
yet always rejoicing; as poor, yet making many rich; as having nothing, nd
yet possessing all things." In the light
of this Scripture, what an embodiment
of divinity is in a true' minister of Jesus
Christ! H e represents to the world the
gospel he preaches. " T h e husbandman
that laboreth must be first partaker of
the fruits." Paul wrote to the young
preacher, Timothy, "Be thou an example of the believers in word, in conversation, in charity, in spirit, in faith, in
purity." T h e preacher must himself be
what he urges the people to be. "Like
priest, like people" is a proverb of the
Old
Dispensation. "Physician,
heal
thyself," is a principle of the New Dispensation.
A preacher of genuine religion of Jesus must therefore be an embodiment of the great essential truth of
Christianity—self-sacrificing the
"ause
of God has had its greatest triumphs,
and when they have been self-seeking
the cause has gone limping and halting.
The early Methodist preachers
went
forth with the "woe is me if I preach not
the gospel" upon them, their hearts
burned with gospel fire, and an unquenchable love for the souls of men
with no official boards back of them, n o
salary guaranteed them, nothing in sight
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b u t hardships, danger, exposure and an
early grave. N o wonder God was with
them and gave them success. A M e thodist ecclesiastic advertised a efw
years ago for ministers for
frontier
work.. H e said he had m a n y
replies
from young preachers asking about the
size of the salary, etc. H e was so indignant that he came out thus in public p r i n t : " T h e Lord save us from this
generation of sore-throated, essay-reading young preachers who prate the platitudes about H u x l e y and Tyndall, while
men are leaping into hell-fire." Elisha
rebuked Gehazi for talcing the money
from N a a m a n in these w o r d s : "Is it a
time to receive money, and to receive
garments, and olive-yards and vineyards, and sheep and o x e n ? " W e are
saying nothing agains't a fair support for
the ministry. But has not the salary
come to mean the chief thing? And are
not the ministry usually rated by the
amount of salary they d r a w ? If what
we have said is true, there is no difficulty in explaining the diminishing number of young ministers. T h e r e is so
little real spiritual life in the church
that it is not raising up preachers. A
really spiritual church will always have
plenty of preachers. T h e real pentecostal fire wil'l act like a dynamo in sending out men to publish the tidings that
'sound forth the great secret that is too
big to keep. Otherwise the young men
will prefer a life of ease and money
making. All we need today is a ministry who .have the root of the matter
in t h e m ; whose hearts are constrained
by divine love; who are more anxious
l o lay up treasures in heaven than upon
e a r t h ; who want popularity with God
rand angels more than with men. Such
a ministry has always succeeded, and
all others are a failure in the sight of
heaven, no matter how great the crowd

tha't wait upon
Witness.
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T H E NEARNESS OF GOD.
"Tho he be not far from each one of
us" (Acts 17:20).
T h i s is the great open secret which
the world by wisdom can never know.
But when the mind once really takes
hold of this fact, and the heart really
receives it, nothing is more reasonable,
more real, more comforting. than this
truth, that God is near—with us in our
work, in our joy and sorrow, in all our
complex and varied life. " I n H i m we
live and move and have our being."
" N o t far from each one of us"—wonderful truth plain as the sun, open as the
sky, yet strangely hidden from the eyes
of men.
H o w does one come to know this
when one man has discovered it and
proclaimed it. A score of men may
give their testimony and say that they
know God, but it is one of those secrets which each one of us has to discover for himself. Like love, and grief,
and a thousand other things, we do not
know anything about it until we know
it for ourselves. Others may talk of
these things, but we do not know what
they are until we have felt them for
ourselves. H o w can I get into my soul
this great open secret, so that it shall
be a real, living, helpful thing to me?
H o w do men reach this truth ?
T h e y first put themselves in a receptive attitude toward it.
T h e y throw
open the window of the soul as you
throw open the window to the morning
light. You can make a room dark as
night at noon-day by keeping the blinds
closed, and you can keep the soul dark
forever by shutting out the light. N o
truth can ever penetrate and permeate
unless you give it a chance, I t was by
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thinking it over and over again that
Watt made his discoveries in steam power. It was while Edison and Bell kept
thinking of the electric light and the telephone that they sprang into being.
You will never come anywhere near this
great truth of the nearness of God until
you give it time and thought to possess
your mind and heart. One hour of the
right attitude toward God's truth would
lead many a man into a light that would
never fade. If you have not received
this truth it is because you have not
dwelt upon it and opened your soul to
receive it. The difficulty is not with the
truth, but with you.
The second requisite is repentance.
Not the cheap counterfeit which says
"I am sorry," while the heart is still in
love with sin; but the genuine kind,
which turns from all known sin to God.
The profane man, the impure, the untrue, can never see God. There is mud
in the eye which only the tears of repentance can wash away. '"God now
commandeth men everywhere to repent." That was the message in Paul's
day, and it is God's message for today.
You can never know God until you put
away your sin.
A third requisite is faith in Christ.
It may be possible for a soul outside of
truth when he said, "Thou art near, O
God;" and when he declared that if he
he could not get away from God's presence.
But the way to make this fact
real is- to test it for yourself.
All will
be mysterious until you begin to do just
what Christ tells you to do, without
doubt or questioning, just as you are
doing in other things every day. Repent, pray in secret, put away sin, and
you will be joyfully surprised to find
how clear and simple the great mystery
will suddenly become.
"Not far from each one of us." Near
us in the helpless years of infancy and
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childhood, in the perilous period of early
manhood or womanhood, in the laborious
yearsvof maturer life, and when our sun
begins to set amid the clouds of old age.
Near us when we sin, and near us when
we are battling with the tempter, and
when the way is steep, and the burden
heavy, and the day is long.
Near us
when success flushes, or failure disheartens, and near us m the end, when the
angel of the dark wings is coming, and
the calm of death is upon us, and we
are passing away.
What will you do
with this truth ? Can there be a sweeter thought than that amid it all God will
be near to help you, walking by your
side, and that His loving presence shall
go with you all the way?
Have you
been as a sheep among wolves, and do
you long for shelter and rest? Do you
think that the blood on the fleece and the
marks of the teeth on the throat ever
kept a sheep from the fold, or caused it
to be turned away? Did a mother ever
send her child away because it was
hungry, or a father disown his boy because he was sick and in pain?
Did
God ever refuse to receive a man because his life was blaok with sin? Is
there any scarlet so deep that by the
power of the blood shed on calvary it
can not be washed whiter than the
snow? Jesus Chrjst is the only refuge
from sin. He that hides his broken,
guilty life in him is safe forever.
He
is not far from each one of us." What
will you do with this truth? In him
we have peace, but outside of him God
is "a consuming five."—Rev. Andretv
C. Ellis, D D., in Pittsburg
Christian
Advocate.
mm > 1 • ••
They can conquer who believe they
can.—Dryden.
Our Christian life is intended to be
not a meditation but a ministry.—Robert B- Speer.
'•
••; . . .
..
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TiHE BLOOD OF CHRIST.
T h e life is in the blood. Blood atonement is a live and a life atonement.
Salvation is by blood, redemption from
sin is in the blood. Animal blood is the
same as human blood in its essential
elements, but considered from a moral
standpoint, animal blood is better than
h u m a n blood, because human blood is
tainted, poisoned by sin. Animals never fell, hence their blood was taken as
a symbol of the blood of Christ in the
many ceremonials and washings of the
Old Testament cultus. T h e blood of
Christ while in its natural and constituent elements as it coursed thru his body was human blood, but it was pure
and had in it, tho mysterious to us, a
divine element which gave it special merit and efficacy and makes it exceedingly
precious and perpetual in its meritorious
efficacy. But his blood had to be shed,
t h e is was pure and the divine element
permeated it, for "Without shedding of
blood there is no remission"—blood was
shed symbolically in Old Testament times
and without it being shed there was no
remission promised, nor in sight, and
much less any ceremonial cleansing realizable.
" In the new Covenant it was blood that
•counted without its shedding on the cross
there could be no forgiveness of actual
sin and no cleansing from moral defilement.
The blood of Christ which was
shed has merit, perpetual merit, and infinite efficacy.
In its marvelous and infinite power lies the hope of the world—
the world of mankind lost in the mazes
of sin but redeemable by the blood of the
Immaculate Son of God.
T h e blood of
Christ is sin's antidote.
It has remitting and sanctifying power.
It speaks
in tender tones—it is the voice of pleading and of persuasion.
It calls to a life
of righteousness, to the " P a t h of the just
which is as a shining light that shineth
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more and more unto the perfect day."
It woos from the path and fascinating
but deceptive course of sin.
T h e blood of Christ also witnesseth.
It witnesses to God as abundantly able
to save even unto the uttermost, satisfying divine justice and the rigorous and
exacting claims of the law, appeasing
the divine wrath focussed upon the
transgressor on account of sin.
It, witnesseth to the redeemed soul that the
work w r o u g h t ' within is thorough and
complete and perpetual as long as conditions of reception are not violated by
the recipient.
I t shelters in time of storm, of severe temptations, of the multiplied and
strenuous ordeals of life.
"If we walk
in the light as he is in the light we have
fellowship one with another and the
blood of Jesus Christ his Son cleanseth
us from all sin," sins past, and sins
present, and its constant application
safeguards all future emergencies.
It is the consciousness of the cleansing
and keeping power of the shed blood of
Christ being applied to the heart moment by moment that gives Christian men
and women such fortitude and courage
in the great stress and strain of life,
shouldering tremendous responsibilities,
performing herculean tasks.
It is this
consciousness that enabled the intrepid
W m . Carey to labor forty years in India
without a furlough, that inspired Livingstone in his explorations in Africa,
that sustained other heralds of the Cross
in home and foreign mission fields. The
blood of Christ applied to the human
heart is a mighty sustaining force in,the
great reformatory movements of the
'world, espoused and pushed by Christian
men and women.
It is the means of
separating and cleansing from sin and
of uniting with vital and world-conquering forces.
It accomplishes marvelous
things.—Evangelical
Messenger.
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OUR YOUNG PEOPLE.
ONLY FIVE MINUTES,
Bob was frankly telling his father vbout
hi* failure in the algebra class that day.
"I don't see why I missed," he said. "I
studied it an hour before school this morning,
»od that was time enough to put on it."
"Do you suppose you really studied it hard
for an h o u r ? " mildly inquired his father.
"Well, half an hour, anyway. And I put
my -mind right on it, too."
"Half an hour is a long time—a very long
time—for a person to keep his mind on any
one subject. Five minutes is only one-sixth
as long, but I wonder if you realize how long
five minutes are."
•He took his watch from his pocket and held
it in his left hand, while he raised his right
kand with the forefinger extended.
"Now stand there," he said, "and watch my
Anger. I will bring it down at the end of
fire minutes exactly. Noiw!"
Bob stood as he was bid, with his eyes
faced on the upraised finger. At first he felt
like laughing at the idea of looking at his
father's finger, but before he knew he was
thinking of something else, and his eyes had
wandered to same object across the room.
Tfc<si he heard the big clock ticking out in
A e hall. It never ticked so slowly before.
H e made a calculation: three hundred slow
ticks of the big d o c k before that upraised
finger would come down. H e began to count
-Eke ticks, but it was such slow work that
when he got to forty he was tired of it.
Storely it could not take sixty of those ticks
t o measure off a single minute!
W o u l d the five minutes never be up? His
mind raced from one thing to another—things
that happened at school, plans for the big
giaane next week, the coming class election,
Khe queer ways of the new teacher. It grew
fearder and harder to keep his eyes on the
finger, and in spite olf his efforts they wandered away many times. H e shifted from
Gjne foot to another. At last, in desperation,
tee began to count again, and kept doggedly
a$ it. •
Five minutes! I t was more likely that his
fafflher was playing a joke on him, and that
te» minutes or more had passed. H i s fathe r s gaze had not left the watch. At last,
aggcun from one foot to the other down flashed
M» father's hand.
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" N o w ! " he said, and smiled as he looked up.
"Honestly, now, was that only five minutes?
asked Bob, as he sank into a chair.
"Exactly five minutes," responded his father. "Seemed pretty long, did it? Well, there
is a lot of time to use or to waste in the
space of five minutes. If your mind is concentrated on the study or work at hand, you
can accomplish a great deal in that time, and
the minutes have wings. If you let your attention wander away from your work and
think of this or that or the other thi i>-, and
th-jp force it back to the task for an instant,
only to iet it wander off again ir once—
why, then the time drags, and the tasiv rem.vn- undone or hilt-done. I suspect that
wa.; the way you worked on your algebra
lesson this morning. Next t'rne try to keep
jour whole attention on your 'essoa. When
it begin' to wander off, force it back it once.
It will be hard at first, but it will gr_.w easier
and easier, and you will be amazed to see
how much more quickly you can ge* a lesson
that-'.vay. or do any task that has seemed long
to you before. Just try it for a few day?'—
ivy it honestly ar.d faithti.lh'."
And Bob promised that he would.--Youth's
Companion.
"IT W A S A L L L I G H T

THERE."

Little Charlie's mother was quite ill, and
the doctor said she would die. It was only
a matter of a short time when her.soul would
take its long journey out into the great unknown. She was only a young wife and
mother when stricken down to die.
The question arose among them who would
tell her. Not the doctor! Not the aged
mother, who was to be left childless and
alone. N o t the young husband
who
was
walking the floor with a sad heart. There
was only one other, and at this moment he
looked up from the toys he had been playing
with unnoticed by them all, and asked gravely:
"Is mamma doin' to die?"
Then, without waiting for an answer, fee'
sped from the room and upstairs as fast a's
his little feet would carry him. . Friends and
neighbors were watching by the. sick woman.
They wonderingly noticed the pale face of
the child, as he climbed on the bed arid (aid
his stnall hand on his mother's pillow.
"Manilla," he asked, in sweet, caressiiag
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tones, "is you afraid to die?"
The mother looked at him with swift intelligewce. Perhaps she had been thinking
about dying.
"Who—told—yo«—Charlie ?"
she
asked
faintly.
"Doctor, and papa and gamma—everybody," he whispered. "Mamima, dear
little
•mamtoa, don't be afraid to die, will you?"
"No, Charlie," said the young mother, after
one supreme pang of grief; "no, mamma
won't be afraid."
"Just shut your eyes in the dark, mamma,
keep hold of my hand, and when you open
them, mamma, it will be all light there."
When the family gathered awe-stricken at
the bedside, ''ttle Charlie held up his little
hand.
" H u s h ! My mamma doan'to sleep. Her
won't wake up here any more!"
And so it proved. T h e r e was no heartrending farewell, no agony of parting; for
when the young mother woke she had passed
beyond; and as little Charlie aid, "It was
all light there."—Church
Advocate.
LET BATHER AND MOTHER

AGREE.

*The daughter of an esteemed family
in Geneva was desirous of taking a boat
ride with some of her young friends.
She begged her father to give his onsent, pleading that th elake was calm, that
her companions would exercise proper
care, and that there would be no danger. After some reflection the father
refused, and then went to his work, with
which he was occupied until towards
evening.
After the father had gone, the daughter began coaxing her mother., The girl
promised to return home without fail before night, and pleaded so beseechingly,
speaking of the great enjoyment that
she anticipated, that the. mother at last
yielded. The daughter changed her attire and left the house. In the evening
the father came home. He was greatly
disturbed by a painful rumor that was
lying from ear to ear thruout the city,
1»t|f .at the same time very grateful to

m

God that he was not among the number
of the bereaved. He had heard that a
sad accident had occured on the lake,
and that eight young men and ladies had
drowned. How glad he was that he did
not let his child go.
"But where is Marie?" he suddenly
asked his wife, without having noticed
how pale and faint the mother had become. At the same moment a knock
was heard at the door, and a friend of
the family entered with the terrible intelligence that a corpse would soon be
brought in. How great must have been
the sorrow of the father and the pangs
of conscience that the poor mother endured, even down to her grave!
The
lesson is an earnest and a serious one.
Parents should always be of one mind in
the training of their children.—Arrows
of Truth.
SHE DIDN'T SPARE T H E

ROD.

There is considerable discussion these
days as to whether spare-the-rod method of training children is or is not an:
improvement on the old-fashioned way
of bringing young offenders to time.
Without taking either side of the question, we quote a letter written by amother to The Chicago Daily News, andi
telling in no uncertain language where
she stands in the matter.
I am a busy English mother, she says,
with a flock of ten, the eldest being seventeen years. My husband and I havestruggled hard to bring them up in a
decent way and I am proud of the result. And we didn't use moral suasion,
either. Every one of my children has
been punished for his or for her sins,
and if I had used moral suasion I am
afraid there wouldn't be much time for
anything else. No, I just paddled them
soundly when they were naughty, and I
found that a few spanks administered
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when they were little saved a great many when they were grown.
I never scold and harp on their faults,
and I never put them to bed for a day
or half-day.
And I don't make them learn poetry
or Bible verses or give them some housework to do, as I have noticed that in
time these "punishments" became hateful to the offenders, and surely none of •
those things ought to be hated by any
one. ,
And I don't deprive them of going to
some place of amusement to which they
have been looking forward for weeks
perhaps. And I don't deprive them of
their food.
I just take the offender to my own
room and have a short
heart-to-heart
talk- and then I administer a sharp
switching. A switching never injured
any one's mind or body to my knowledge. T h e r e the guilty one must sit
until the tears are dry and the heart is
repentant, and then all is forgiven.
Sometimes it takes quite a time for
the offender to feel sorry for what he
has clone. But my experience is that
this method is far the best. They all
know what to expect and it does away
with promises and threats, which are
the worst things possible.
"Cruel and
heartless," you
say.
Neither. It is no pleasure to me to
have to punish my babies, for they are
all young, but it is my duty to bring
them up the best way possible. My
three eldest have not been punished for
years, and they are three manly, wellbehaved boys. And the children all
love and respect their parents above all
else. I am proud of my babies.—Exchange.
I'm tired of marching with the
can'ts"—I'll march now with the
wills."—Dr. B. M.
Adams.

"I
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THE DOXOLOGY IN THE EMPTY
FLOUR BARREL.
It is one thing to trust God when the
flour barrel is full; when there is money
in the bank to fall back on, and when the
wages are coming in regularly. It is
quite another thing to trust God when
the barrel is empty, the money in the
bank is gone, and no wages coming in.
Under those conditions one is quite apt
to find that what was supposed to be
faith in God was simply faith in a full
flour barrel. I heard the Rev. J. H u d son Taylor, of the China Inland Mission
say, " W h e n I came to a place of testing,
where my faith was most needed, I
found it gradually going; then I learned to look less to my faith, and to depend more on God's faithfulness."
Only as we come to God's W o r d and
plant our feet upon the promises shall
we find faith abiding in times of testing.
The flour may be gone; the money may
be g o n e ; the salary gone, but God is
there. I know this to be true. I had
often said in public talks, ''It takes real
faith in God to be able to put your head
into an empty flour barrel and sing the
doxology." My wife had heard me say
this, and not long since she called me to
come to the kitchen. I said, " W h a t do
you want me f o r ? " She replied, "I
want you to come out here and sing."
I thought this queer, so went out to see
what it all meant.
In the center of the floor was an empty flour barrel she had just dusted out.
" N o w , my dear," she said, " I have often heard you say one could put his head
into an empty flour barrel and
sing,
'Praise God from whom all blessings
flow,' if he believed what God said.
N o w here is your chance; practice what
you preach."
T h e r e was the empty flour barrel
staring at me with open m o u t h ; my
pocket book was as empty as the b a r r e l ;
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I was not on a salary, and knew of no
money coming in. I do not know that
my wife enjoyed my preaching; but she
was evidently bent on enjoying my practicing.
I looked for my faith, and could not
find it; I looked for a way of escape;
but could not find that, my wife blocking the door of exit with the dust brush
covered with flour. I said, "I will put
my head in and sing on one condition."
"What's that?" said my wife. "The
condition that you will put your head in
with me. You know you promised to
share my joys and sorrows."
She consented: so we put our heads in
and sang the longmeter doxology.
I will not say what else we did, but
we had a good time: and when we got
our heads out, we were a good bit powdered up, which we took as a token that
there was more flour to follow.
Sure enough, tho no person knew of
our need or the empty barrel, the next
day a groceryman called with a barrel
of flour for the Gibbuds! Who sent it,
or where it came from, we do not know
to this day, save that we do know that
our heavenly Father knew that we had
"need of these things."
I have joined with a thousand voices
in singing the grand old doxology; I
have sung it in many a fine church building, also in the open air under the blue
canopy of heaven; but there is something very peculiar about the sound of
the song when sung in an empty flour
barrel under the foregoing conditions.
I have repeated the experience once
or twice since with the same result, tho
now I never spend any time in looking
for my faith; I simply apply for flour
at Philippians 4:19, and then sing,
"Praise God from whom all blessings
flow." Bread, butter, beef, beans, and
all our need we find can be supplied
from the same place. In days gone by
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we have trusted in a salary, but that
sometimes failed to materialize; we
have trusted in a good committee; but
they did not always know when rent
was due. "Trust in the Lord and do
good; so shalt thou dwell in the land
and verily, thou shalt be fed."—H. B. G.
THE SONS OF THE WORD.

A mission ship, with the well known
missionary,the Rev. John Williams, on
board, was nearing the tree fringed
shores of Tutuilla, one of the Society
Islands, when a native boarded the ship
and introduced himself as a "Son of he
Word." He explained that there were
about fifty Christians on the Island, and
that they were eagerly looking for the
A boat at once made ready, and Mr.
missionary.
Wiliams and a party prepared to go
ashore; but when they neared the beach
the forbidding appearance of the natives
caused them some alarm. Knowing
how treacherous the people were on
some of the islands, the missionary said,
"Let us cease rowing and pray before
we go further."
On the shore stood the chief, in the
center of a great crowd. Seeing that
the boat was not advancing, he imagined that the white men were afraid to
land. Turning to his people, he commanded thelm to sit down beneath the
bread-fruit and cocoanut trees which
grew along the shore. Then he waded
thru the water, which nearly reached
his neck, till he came to the missionary's
boat.
"Son, will you not come on shore?
Will you not land among us?" was the
kindly greeting.
"But can I trust you ?" returned Mr.
Williams. "I have heard terrible accounts of you in this bay. They say
that you are savage and that you have
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already ta'ken two boats. H o w do
T again and fetch some more. And now
know that if I land you will not injure you are come for whom we have w a k e d
me or demand a r a n s o m ? "
so long."
' " B u t we are Christians; we are not
W i t h a heart full of thanksgiving, M r .
savage now."
Williams did all he could for these ear'"Christians!" exclaimed Mr. Williams nest seekers after truth, whose wonder"But where could you hear of Chris- ful story makes us say with Saint P a u l :
tianity ?"
" O the depths of the riches both of the
"Ah, but a great chief from the white wisdom and knowledge of God! how unman's country, called Williams, came to searchable are His judgments and H i s
Savaii (a neighboring island) there and ways past findi
Elinor
M.
out:
same of our people who were
there Rice.
came back and taught their friends, and
now many of them are Sons of
the
"Pray
one for another"
(James
W o r d . T h e r e they a r e , " pointing to a 5:16). Some good people never
go
group by themselves under the spread- outside the circle of self in their p r a y ing of a large ton tree.
ers. Yet the last place in the world
Yes, indeed, there they were, and each where we should be selfish is when we
was wearing a band of white native are on our knees. A minister made a
cloth bound round his arm to distin- strange request of a parishioner—that
guish him from his heathen neighbors. for a month he should not offer a single
"I am the white man you spoke of. word of prayer for himself, or for any
My name is Williams, and I took the of his family, nor bring any of his own
workers of religion to Savaii
about affairs to God. " W h a t , then, shall I
•twenty moons ago."
pray f o r ? " asked the friend.
AnyT h e n a strange thing happened. T h e thing that is in your heart, only not
excited chief gave a signal to the men once for yourself." W h e n the good
on shore, who at once rushed thru the man came to his first season of prayer,
sea and seized the missionary's boat and it seemed that he could find nothing to
carried it ashore.
pray for. H e would begin a familiar
. Amona, the chief, led Mr. Williams petition, but had to drop it, for it had
to the Christians, and one of the band something for himself. It was a seriwho had brought the Gospel to his coun- ous month for him, but he learned his
trymen, pointing to a building half hid- lesson. H e found that he had been
den by the bread-fruit trees,
said
praying only for himself and his own
''There is our chapel."
household, and had not been taking the
"But who takes the services?" asked interests of any others to God. T h e
Lord's prayer teaches us to pray for
the. astonished missionary.
others with ourselves. It is not, "Give
" I do," replied the man.
me this day my daily bread," but "Give
" B u t who has taught you ?"
"Did you not see a little canoe by the us our bread today," leaving out no oth"Evenside of your boat when we carried you er hungry one.—/. R. Miller.
Thoughts."
a s h o r e ? Well, that is my canoe in ing
which I go to the teachers of Savaii.
T h e r e I get some religion, which I bring
I would not give much for that m a n ' s
home carefully and give to the people, religion whose cat and dog are not t h e
atid when that is gone I take my canoe better for it.—Rowland Hill.

LOST SOULS.

TIME, DEATH AND ETERNITY.

L O S T S O U L S ! Can you get a faint idea
of the measureless depths of meaning in these
two small words? W h a t oceans of t e a r s !
What overwhelming buists of wailing and
gnashing of teeth! W h a t eternities of despair! Irredeemably lost. N o chance for a
light to shine out in their devil-begrit, furnaceheated, pall-shrouded, downward,
outward,
hellward pathway! Lost to•, happiness arid
holiness! Lost t o G o d and the redeemed!
Lost to Heaven and hope! Lost and no hope
of ever being found!, Not one dkn, distant
nope of ever being anything but m o r e ' h o p e lessly, ruinously, despairingly lost during all
the eternities to come!
From woe to more woe; misery to worse
misery; ever, always lost! Lost, because they
would be l o s t Lost, while thair bosom friend
was found! Lost while Jesus was seeking
them, and found them, lost; but they would
not be found. They gained the world, and
iost their souls. They gained the shadow and
lost the substance; gained the, briers, and lost'
the flower;" gained famine and lost plenty;
gained foes and lost a friend; gained eternal damnation and lost eternal life.
Lost -amid the outer darkness! Lost in
the smoke of torment! Lost in the,lake of
fire and brimstone! -Lost amid the howling
of myriads Of tormenting devils, the shrieks
Si the damned, "a Ihorrible t e m p e s t " ten
'thousand; thunderR Lost! Los?\l
LOST!!!
The bells of eternity are tolling the requiem.
Time warns you. T h e Bible warns /you; The
Spirit warns you. Shall you and your loved
ones be lost? Decide now, while Jesus calls,
or you are L O S T .
'Time's sun is fast setting, its twilight is nigh,,
I ts evening is falling in clouds o'er the sky,
,'ts shadows are stretching in ominous gloom.
77.-•« haste,' sinner haste, there is mercy forthee; .
Anu wrath is preparing—flee lingerer,
flee!"

R E A D E R : Thy time on earth is short. T h e
closing,year, each setting sun, each tick of t h e
clock, is shortening thy days, on earth, and
swiftly, silently, but surely carrying thee on—
on t o ' E T E R N I T Y and to God.
T h e year,
the day, the hour, the moment will arrive that
will close thy life, on earth, and begin thy song
in Heaven, o r thy wail irk. Hell.
No future
hour shall come to bring thee back to earth
again.'thou art there forever for E T E R N I T Y .
To-day thy feet stand on Time's sinking
sand; To-morrow
the footprints remain, but
thou art gone—where? into ETERNITY.,; ;
To-day thy hands are busy at work, thine
eyes are beholding, thy, mind is thinking, thou
art planning for the future.
To-morraw all
is still; the folded arm, the closed eye remain,,
biA thou art gone-^-gone to E T E R N I T Y . Others were once busy as thou a r t ; they are gone
—-gone to: Eternity.
T h e merry voice, the
painted clown, the talented artist, whose pres
ence made .the theatre and the pantomime au j
attraction for thee, are gone; they are removed
far from, the region of fiction to that reality—
the reality of Eternity.
The shrewd, merchant
whose voice was so familiar to thee on the
crowded Exchange is hushed, he buys and sells
no more—he has. entered Eternity
And, reader, thine own turn to enter Eternity
will shortly come. Ask thyself honestly,, "Am.
I prepared for Eternity."
Give thy conscience
time to answer; listen, it speaks to thee to:'•. day.-. Drown not its voice lest it speak to
thee no more. . ,Let trie Heaven and, the Hell
of the future stand before thee , in all their
reality; one of these must be thine Eternal
dwelling place, and to-day is the time to make
thy choice. To-morrow may be too late—one
day behind time.
Which art thou living for?
Which art thou traveling to?
'To go from the haunts of sin, debauchery
and vice, to the' presence of God and the Lamb
—impossible; from the crowd of the condemned, and the race for gold and gain, to the song
of the redeemed, and the crown of glory. No,
never! Except a man lie born again he cannot
see the kingdom of God. , Reader, hast thou
been born again?
If so, well; but if not, the
the horrors oi an Eternal Hell a r e awaiting
thee and to-day thou art nearer its unquenchable flame than thou hast ever been before.
Halt!
Why will you meet God with an
unsaved soul? ; He wills it not.
To-day He
pleads.
Turn ye, why will ye die?

This tract can be had of S. R. Smith,
I'.rantham, Pa., at 15c. per,«in $i.oo per 1000.

This Tract can be had of S. R. Smith, Grantham,; Pa.. 15c per 100. $1.06 p e r 1000,, postpaid.

